In field and tent, o'erflutters his next hen:
He asks her not who did so taste, nor when:
Nor if his sister or his niece she be,
Nor doth she pule for his inconstancy
If in her sight he change; nor doth refuse
The next that calls; both liberty do use.
Where store is of both kinds,

both kinds may freely choose.

Men, till they took laws which made freedom less,

Their daughters and their sisters did ingress;

Till now unlawful, therefore ill, *t was not;

So joEy, that it can move this Soul, is

The body so free of his kindnesses.

That self-preserving it hath now forgot,

And slack'neth so that the Soul's and body's knot,

Which temperance straitens; freely on his she friends

He blood and spirit, pith and marrow, spends;

111 steward of himself, himself in three years ends.

Else might he long have liv'd; man did not know
Of gummy blood which doth in holly grow,
How to make bird-lime, nor how to deceive,
With feign'd calls his nets or enwrapping snare,
The free inhabitants of the pliant air.
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